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UT WHERE IS HERE? TO HIS RIGHT HE SENSES THE HEN THE CAR APPROACHES (HE DOES NOT KNOW] 
Bur OF ELECTRICAL POWER. HARNESSED TO GIVE & CALL IT THAT, OF COURSE) ALONG THE RIBBON 
HEAT AND OUGHT! THIS WORLD, THEN, HARBORS OF ROCK ACROSS WHICH HE STANDS £ 


RIEFES SECONDS, HE STANDS 
FORTHE P! BIS SENG MANES NO EFFORT 
TO SAVE ITSEL| 


iq 


70 BE SURE! 
_ 


ES 


bin don: SS 
. HE SUMMONS FROM 
GENUINE! PERHAPS SUBSPACE... THE _- 
HAT If APPEARS TO BE! ENERGY ANALYZER! 


| Gives wav to WONDER. 
BEG NSr ne Enea? 


BUT, WHEREAS HE SEE: 
SUS MISSION WHS 


EL 
THA 
TERPINED 
BRANDY CLARK... 


+2 IS. THAT SOON SHE 
WILL NOT BE THE ONLY \ 
ONE TO KNOW ITS 
ae 


FRIENDLY. TOWN, 
AEE EVERYBODY'S 
GOT A PLEASANT 


WORD 
| EVERYONE ELSE. 


HE ALSO SENSES THAT THE 
evi HE SE€KS iS CLOSE AT 
HAND ! 


IT'S HIM! \ 
HOW DID 

HE TRACK be 
US HERE? Ze 


WHAT DOES 
1 ITMATTER 
\ NOW THAT HE’s 
\ FOUND US? 


1 AND THE REST OF THE CROWD BACKS AWAY FROM THE ARMORED UNKNOWN 
VEN AS THE STILL-TREMBLING BRANDY CLARK ARRIVES ON THE SCENE! 


HIM! THE ROBOT AGAIN! HE MUST HAVE 
COME DIRECTLY TO CLAIRTON AFTER 
LEAVING ME GUT ON THE HIGHWAY! 


{& D B aA t p= 3 AG lates 


7 


4 CADDIE eee s ETI erin Mom 
Byes BURN Boar WITH WITH BALEPULS HIS ONE HAND. 


AIND_ITS PURPOSE IS 
SWIFTLY REVEALE! 


PLEASE, WE 
BEG OF YOU., 


SAINTS In HEAVEN! 
THEM WHE! WHERE THEY 


fe a ny : 
CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING 


‘. 


BUT THE WOMAN, THE SAME BEING 
HE FIRST ENCOUNTERED UPON HIS 
ARRIVAL, HAS NOT TAKEN FLIGHT. 


* ¥ 


OUT THERE 
ON THE 
ROAD -- 


YOU'RE A MURDERER! 
A MONSTER £ DON'T 


~, BUT I'M TELLING YOU I 
AM MAXTOR BRADI 
CLAIRTON! NO, 

BEEN DRINKING 


A 
ROBOT! HE'S INVADED = /J 
MY_TOWN ! KILLED 
TWO PEOP! 


LOOK, WILL YOU WH! 
LET METALK TO Ei 


THE GOVERNOR, 
OR NOT? © ~ 


Bur, in THE CLAIRTON TELEPHONE: . : 
TOWNSPEOPLE Ce FING THE 
PROPER AUTHORITIES CONSIDERABLY LESS DIFFICULT., 
DID THAT BUMBLING 


FOOL OF A MAYOR HAVE 
Any LUCK CLARA? 


WE'VE GOT 
GET 


To 
HELP, SIR! 
} HOW, WHEN NOONE 
wi { WILL BELIEVE ME ? 


SECONDS LATER; BACK IN CLAIRTON, 
7 OF 


COURSE! A NATIONAL 


Ne. wae TE THE 
DETAILS ! 


_| Rdeanwene, on | way HAVE YO 
THE Oui OUTSKIRTS Nae? 
WRTON... YOU GOING 
DO NOW? 4 


B-BUT, WHY DIDN'T YOU : "NONETHELESS, THEY. ONS eae, 


ROM'S ONLY ANSWER ISTO 
PULL ANOTHER DEVICE FROM SPEAK BEFORE? AND. TO BE HUAAAN THAT Ti MIGHT, 
HYPERSPACE. 7 WHY DID YOU MURDER: DWELL UNSUSPECTEO AMONG 
} THOSE POOR. 3 YOUR RACE. THEY ARE THE ENEMY Tf 
TOWNSPEOPLET ‘ SEEK, THE DIRE WRAITHS $ 


LISTEN, WOMAN OF EARTH, 
AND PERHAPS YOU WILL 
UNDERSTAND AFTER I TELL., 


CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING 


“THE LEGEND <SPRCEKNENTSY 


"TWO HUNDRED YEARS AG Ae 
Time eer sais PLANET, TH 
R WAS i Fane 


‘BUT IT: WAS IN EXPECTING 
WELCOME WHEREVER WE WENT] 
ey Le {MABE OUR GRAVEST 


UNCHARTED SPACE ! 
SHERE ARE MONSTERS,” 


“| AOERSED, 


Arc oF | 


CTHE vA VAST: sabercats ARMADA sO BOgRES. 
ee ou kot RB LMOMLEOSE & Ney Baianes La 


SES OF THE GAl 


eae pec mmee oe WITH FEAR OR Fe PREJUDICE, HUT WIR, 
OvOUS Tha "AS BEARERS OF HEALTH AND 
KNOWLEDGE: Os OPENING THE WAY TO. A BETTER LIFE f 


ESS CENTURIES WE HAL 


WROTE LORD: 


ERS E, AoraN 
Thane GIFTS OF LIGHT INTO 
OUR DARK NEBULA ! 


THERE ARE FORCES AT 
WORK WITHIN THE 


SoS 77 ter THe Foots come! 
—— 


Whe Preey INTO A 
DEFENSI ING 


- THE GALADORIANS 
EK TO RETREAT, 
jv DRIVING THEM 

OM 


Ee 
THE GALADORIAN 
ARMADA, AND THEN 
ACCURSED GALADOR 
HERSELF ! 4 


NOW, LET THE 
SORCERERS 
4 SUMMON 
FORTH THE ALL- 
CONSUMING 
DEATHWING f 


(EI NO SALVATION IN FLIGHT FOR THE GALADORIANS ! THE CREATURE ENVELOPED THEIR SHIPS, 
Fe" THEI HEARTS WITH HORROR: THEIR SOULS WITH A NOABING DARKNESS: 


“SUCH aon eis TALE OF TERROR THAT SPED THROUGH SPACE, TO BE RECEIVEO ON FAR-FLUNG GALADOR 


DESTROYED ! THE BRIME DIRECTOR PANIC NOT SET? THE 
ENTIRE ARMADA! BAD NEWS TRAVELS, 


DAYS. 


ASKING THE 
PEOPLE: THAT! £ 


“YET EACH OF US KNEW. 


I MUST! SEND FORTH THE = “THE PEOPI JN SHOCK 
CALL? Se | AS TH aes Pee tS Eo mS WHAT HAD TO BE DONE! *7. 


{ WHOSOEVER WOULD 


SACRIEICE HIS, BUMANIEY. To nia 8 THE PRIME. DIRECTOR 
AVE GALADOR, L ISKED. F = BO NOT KNOW JF I CAN 
EXON 75,90 YOU THE oles ph coe 
OUR DARKEST HOUR / ING. Soi Se oe 
fet LIFE. anos HOU Wo gaceinice 


THEY. {SILENCE THE HERALDS 


Re SOME ene. 
{ As YOu SAY, WISHED 1O BET THE reg beg SivEo 
PRIME DIRECTOR! ALL THAT HE OR SHE CHERISHED! 


YET ONLY THE FINEST 
AMONG THEM WILL BE 


LADOR'S 
CHOSEN TO SACRIFICE } HISTORY, EL <= 
THEIR BELOVED NUMANITY! ALSO THE ROST GLORIO Peruaps 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT.PAGE 


“47 WAS COLD UNDER THE LASER. “AND, ON THE DAY OUR ENEMIES 
KNIVES OF THE SURGEONS. WE LAY). APPEARED IN THE SKY OVER GALADOR, 
ON THE a LABS MEANT. WE WERE READY ! THE SURGERY WAS 
AND. WATCHED OUR: COMPLETE, AND WE THAT WERE NO 
GRAFTED BIT BY BIT ONTO AN, LONGER HUMAN STOOD ASSEMBLED. 
UNFEELING. ee OF ARM: THE SPACEKNIGHTS!, fall GALADOR 


LOOKS TO YOU 
SALVATION, MY BRAVE 
CHILDREN / GO FORTH 

AND GREET THE FOE 
WITH FIRE IN. 
“YOUR HEARTS £ 


LINE IN SPACE, 
DETERMED TO 
ENEMY, THE Bagis 


“All 
BLAZING ROCKET 
EACH BRAN 


STREAMED. FORTH 
oN SHINING 
GALADOR ! £ 


mine was FIERCE, SAVAGE! My SENS ‘AnD FINALLY, SEEING THERE WAS 
Tee Ee eae Lee Sal sa ORS RANG WITH Bee WA ne Ud, Ta 


THE SEARING SNA| Peladteo 
LASER FIRE iors BUERY WEAITH SHIP THAT FELL {T SEEMED 
PACEKNIGHTS. "Fone Sc ARMADA f# 


GO, DEATHWING! 
DESTROY THE 
SPACEKNIGHT: 


THAT TWO MORE TOOK ITS see BUT 7 
WOULD NG RETREATS 


"AGAINST ALL OBOS,WE FACED THE DREAD SWALLOWER -OF -STARS ! DOZENS OF SPACEKNIGHTS DIED, 


YET “¢ 


IND UNTIL--AT LAST--OUR COMBINED MIGHT DROVE BACK TH. 


IT TLE, BY THE HAI 


ND OF A 
2ACEKNIGHT, THE MONSTER 
FELL/" 


iy 


TY, 


THUS, FOR TWO CENTURIES £ 
HAVE PURSUED THE DIRE 
WRAITHS ACROSS THE SILENT 
SPACEWAYS, WOMAN OF 
EARTH, AND NOW MY QUEST, 
HAS LEO ME... HERE, 


ONLY THEM 
MAY WE 


i) 


Its 
THE 
L VES: 
EY HA 
TH. 


DIMENSION 
lb OF LIMBO!” 
a 


LOOK, MISTER... er.. ROM! 
YOU'RE ASKING ME TO TAKE 
| THE WORD OF AGIANT ALIEN 
HAT PEOPLE I'VE KNOWN 
ALL MY LIFE AREN'T PEOPLE |. 
AT ALL, BUT SOME KIND OF 
SINISTER SPACE SPOOKS £ 


! DID YOU NOT SEE THE 
A WRAITHS REVEALED 
SS WHEN I BANISHED 
4 THEM TO LIMBO? 
Si \ =f 
y 


1) 
Ni 
E 
7B 


TWO 
DIE HORRIBLY 
IN FLAMES ¢ 


<a 
WN 


4 VINCED Ad] 
YOU'RE TELLING 
THE TRUTR-- 


THERE'S OUR “MAN 
FROM MARS *, 


LEN! aw ® mt t "HH, BEFORE YOUR 
YHOSE TOWNSPEOPLE AQ : 4 Aes FORE 
WERE SEEING JHE \ i z EAS Re HEIR. 


a MOVE Al 
me EAR 


MY ENERGY ANAL SHALL -~ CERTAIN Ih VOUALS MONS. 
SOON REVEAL THE 4 HIS ACTION AS A INORATION 


YOU i 
GET THE GOVERNOR 
ACCEPT YOUR. 
PHONE CALL £ 


-- AND TAKE 


os a FOR PERHAPS THE SPACE OF A SINGLE 
~e HEARTBEAT ROM JS LOST TO THE 
Zi Na i, = SOLDIERS’ VIEW,AS THE FIERCE 
E a FUSILLADE POUNDS THE HILLSIDE £ 
NI 
OPEN FIRE? S 


Life eins Om EMERG 
A d THE 
al GUARD REAL: 


Bur 
ae 


YOUR E PITIFUL \- 


PAL 
FIRE CANNO’ 
HARM ME ! 


THAT ALIEN -- Vig Fg” nea, 
FIT dS { BUT THEY 
LACK THE | 
POWER TO 
HURT ROM sy) 
~ = 


a : 

WE MAY HAVE 

TO INTERVENE 
_4 OURSELVES ! 


MAY BE 
FORCED TO 
HARM THEM £ 


KEEP FIRING! WE'VE GOT )4 

To DRAW THE MONSTER 

AWAY FROM THE 
RETREATING 

TANK CREWS! 


a 


CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING 


ARRGH? THE PAIN-- WASH 


JHAT IS A 
TRUTH YOU 
WILL NEVER 

LIVE TO 


REVEAL, 
GALADORIAN! 


NW ano mar IS A Le 


WILL CARRY WITH 
TO LIMBO, 


BUT EVEN ASROM ADVANCES 
TOWARD THE DRAWING 
TROOPS, CLAR 
BRODES FHICH SIDE SHE ISON! 
WEAPON THAT GI ATTACKED 


THE 
ROM WITH, IT'S LIKE NO GUN 
I'VE EVER SEEN ON EARTH ! 


IF 1 CAN 
ONLY SHOW 
IT TO THE 


MR. JENKS! 


BUT YOU KNEW ASOUT THAT WEAPON 
KNEW WHAT IT CAN DO! Y-YOU'RE THE 
ENEMY, AREN'T 


T-THE RAY... DEST! 


THEM 


! WAS ROM'S 
/ STORY TRUE?! HAVE T 
DONE THE RIGHT THING 7) 


GONE? WITH- 
OUT. A WORD 
OF THANKS 2 


LEAVING ME... 


YES. I KNOW. ALL OUR PEOPLE 
MUST BE WARNED. THAT ROM 
HAS ARRIVED ON EARTH, BUT 
MY USEFULNESS HEREIN 2 
CLAIRTON IS AT AN ENDS 


YOU! YOU'RE WRAITHS! 


THIS SECTOR 1S 
CLEANSED OF 
DIRE WRAITHS £ 


NOT BECAUSE 
OF ANYTHING WE 
DID, MAYOR, I 
ASSURE YOU! 


